To the Reader. 

in your per uf all you frail finds them Seren 
clecre and eligantly plaine y fuch gentle 
fraines as frail recreate and not perplexe your 
hrainc , no intricate or cloudy ftuffe to puzze/l 
intellect , but perfect eloquence 5 fuch as will 
raifeyour admiration to his praife : this ajfu- 
ranee 1 know will not differ from your ac- 
knowledgement . And certaine 1 am y my opini. 
cn will be feconded by the fifficiency of thefe 
en fling Lines ; 1 have beene fomewhat foli- 
citus to bring this forth to theperfcU view of 
all men j and in fo doings glad to be fervice- 
able for the continuance of glory to the defer- 
red Author in thefe bis Poems . 


I. B. 


I .... 



Vpon Mafter W illiam 
Shakespeare, the 
Deceafed ^duthour^ and bit 
Poems. 

P Oets ar^Porne not made, when I would prove 
This truth, the glad rememberance I mud love 
Of never dying S bakejpcare> who alone. 

Is argument enough to make that one. 

Pirftj that he was a Poet none would doubt, 

T hat heard th’applaufe of what he fees fet out 
Imprinted; wh-rc thou haft ( I will not fay ) 

Reader his Workcs for to contrive a Play: 

To him twasnonejchcpatterneofali wicj 
A rt without A rt unparaleld as yet. 

Next Nature onely helpt him, for looke thoroW 
This whole Booke, thou {halt find he doth not borrow? 
One phrafe from Greekcs, norLatines imitate,^ 

Nor once ft om vul gar Languages Tranflare, 

Nor Plagiari-like from others gleane, 

Nor begges he from each witty friend a Scene 
T 0 pcece hi s A&s with, all that he doth write* 


